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which I was lo find the family I was
in search of. Opposite lo the place
where the train of far had halted
stood an building, with
an exceedingly dtUpida'ed picture,
probably mesnt for flenersl Washing-
ton, awinsrini over tlie front door

! " That my husband t lfer vvd

lh IcU'-- r i ore in all nty l ie, MT

huliiel, Abraham Sirx k, U hard at
wwk In the cotton-mil- l. U Augn-ty- ,

Georgy. He'd make twoor thrr-- w'

that slim saplin.'" i

Who, on aink, are jm ' t"
This interrogatory wa addressed

by the old woman to the " sli rT
np-In-

V

" afore-ai- and it mut lie confess-
ed that the vegetable phenti9n
thus apostrophised was hardly in a
condition to tell wlio be was, so be-

wildered and obfuscated was he by
what he had just seen and heart!.
Not that he felt offend d af The epithet
which had been applied1 lo Um. for it
that particular moment hatnbf haee
been called a rhlnoof without a

AVFKCEU.
i oarasvs c ut

(M'ssctJattfjaffi bew
T da njuai, ad tb eal an,A4 lb sparrow's tall ia tbt air it weighed
By tbt UH'i a hand, ia the other laid.

U lit prairie path to or sunset gate,
la lb. Bow'risg baart of a oew-U- rt S al',
Art lU hopea of aa t4d Bias's waning yart,

atb hradstooea tor with a old mans
- tear. "

Wbea tbt bright tun sinks iath rot lipped
West,

Hi laat wtrtjii tht headstoat't ertrt j
A ad la mounds b lave ia burning (loud
Art t IJwt' wealth, btptttad ia blood.

I)o ye ask who reared tb headstone tlier
And crva4 aithUnroi asire't (tray tirj
And whom tbt lnd' great debt u pttl
T. tbt soldier's old, io iba graves they made J

MV VAN'KEE WIFE.
So then, ray dear John, you bare

harj that 1 have had the Irmeritjr ,!

uku ua:o aiyif'.l wife, and juu Mftt.t

to know " all tin in and uit (J the
matter." Well, I suppose you mum

he fnitified, lliough I have a strong
that jou re disposed to

make u-- e of me a a ort tf "fee'ler,"
for jour own private and personal
end. ,

Do you remertilxT, when e vrere

toy together, living at your 'um-l-

George's, among the rice gsntrap and

alligators, "away dwn upon the
how jou alay mar.ig-e- d

to pet me to go into the water to
ha! he fir?!, o that I tnht make ft ire

port of the slate and condition of

things hefore you ventured to trust

your dainty person to the waves and
currents? Rememhcr il ? To he
sure you do. And I think you have
a little of that same old leaven in you
yet, prompting you to cajole me into
sit ing you an account of my plunge
into the water of matrimony, before
making the same experiment yourself.
He that as it may, I wilf not rfue to

give you the benefitof my experience,
whatever use you may design to make
of iu

I have not only had the courage to

marry a woman, but a Yankee wo-

man j and not only a Yitnkee woman,
but a Yankee teaching woman, a
- school-m- at m,M a some of her north-
ern fVicnilo would cull ht r. You know,
that when I go to Savannah, I gene-

rally make it a point to spend a day or
two with our old Fchoolfellow, Joe
Compton, of Bryan. It was on a beau-

tiful autumnal evening, last year, that
riding tlowly up the avenue through
old Colonel Compton's. lawn, I hr.--t
saw I'liulinc Smith, and then ami there
was 1 to effectually smitten, that in

tiCteen minutes I had mmlt: up tm
mind to induce that young lady, if pos-

sible, to change her ubiquitous sur-

name for one not quite so common.
The first sentenco she uttered con-

tained ihe word a'r, and I very well
knew that llio r with which she ter-

minated it could come only from nj
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Shrink, fUr ! shrink, at tbt auction dirt :

And, Hooor, dura in biutu of nrt !

I Tarn, Angel, turo fiom the pgt tbint je,' ,i0' Wri,,M' '
i

Tor; trt mto pf tb land bt bad fuubt to
rt

j
From a foreign fut tbat bad cnil tbt w,

j
W bro bit tunlit youtb wat a aiartiai auiig,

1 And ibouk a tbrout a it (welled alDg.

Ihrj ( rt toot of clitat wbott toft, wtitu
breath

It tbttoul uf aartb. tod a lift in dtath ;
Wbrrt lh) Bummer dreaatt oo tbt eouob of

Spring.
Aod tbt tongt of birdi through tin wbolo

jr ling;
Wbeo tbt falling leaf it be cup that grew
Tooatcb tbtgeiu of tbt new lef tdew,
Aud tbt wiuiit tbat through tbt !De-let- et

creep
Art tbt tiglit of tiic in a pleasant tleep.
But thrrt lurked a taint ia thtcliutt mi Hot,
Likt terptut eoiled ia a ring dote' test,
A ad tbt huumu suuuds to tbt tar it gro
Were tbt cUuk of chains on a

late.

The toldicr old, at bit aentrr post,
Wbtrt thttuo't but trail of light it lost,
beheld tbt slave of tbt land ht kvtd.
And llit old, old lotin hit bosom moved.

lie erk-- tu tbt laud, Bewurt ! tea art
Of tlie ivoibolleJ curee in the bondman there!

j And t proj. bet's soul iu tiie came dowu
! Tu live in tiit voice of old John Uiown.

lit cried; and the Migrate anawtr atr.it
In onl oi flcei from a tongue ot fli'i.t ;

' 1 ln-.-v iytl hia hearth in the blood of kin.
And lit dear ou.s It'll for the uatuo sin.

luiiichUwfi di-f- l ! that s B,'nd m ght acorn.

all (e'en a'uiost all on 'em, is on lhe
foxy older.) is Jemirny Ann, and them
two, with their ryes all black aad
blue, is the twins. Caster and Pollix.
They do tell me thst Caster end I4
lix is boy's name by rights ; but tny
old man tuck a fancy to 'em. and give
'era to the gafc. They're twists'
names, and Scripte'r names, f btiem.
They're right down good lookin' gala,
but the pebky critturs iso uglj that
they fight like cat and dog e'en
a'tnost tvery lime my back's turned.
These here two little feller is named
Pardon and Increase, arter their two
grand-daddie- s t and that's all that's
to hum j but there's two more gals
that's out for helps, and three nore
loys that's with the old man at ihe

shop. That makes eleven, and one
that died and Paulie jist makes up the

lakr8 dozen.
What might be the meaning of be

ing " out for helps" I did not know ;

but these girls were unquestionably
the sisters of my gentle raultne.
wa absolutely stunnedstruck dumb
with mingled amnjement and vexa-
tion j and I endured, in unresisting
silence, the vigoiom shakes of Ihe
huge dirty paws of my delectable sis

ters, and the finaers of the smaller but
still dirtier cubs, iheir brothers. Could
I really be awake nnd in tho posses-
sion of my scns(6? Had not some
horrid dream. 6omo hideous night
marc, Usurped possession of my faeuh
tit-- s ?

. Alas ! it was a sad reality, and
I murt teach myself to bear U with
such fciitude as I could command.
The bitterest thought of all was that
Pauline had deceived me. If she had
given me the least hint of the true
state of the case, even ufler our mar
riage, the moitiflcation, the misery I
may call it, of this visit woul I have
bee:i me. And that conve
nient sprained ankle, ton, Hist in ilia
nick of time to prevent her from ae

companying me. Could I ever forgive
her this duplicity ?

liile thoughts like these were
coursing through my brnin, a rickety
li.ble had been hnul-- d out into tho
ccn'rcol' tlw floor, by the twin maid
e: 3, Ca ter nnd. Polhx, and n cbib,
n!l scam! and greasy, had hern spread
upon it. During the performance of
I hi operation, a quarrel arose between
them, and the modern represenlatives
of Leda s children were soon engaged
in a sparring match. Castor, like her
namesake of immortal descent, seemed
to be no mean proficient in the " art of

e, and was in a fair way
to give Pollix's ere a fresh suit of
mourning, when a vulgar looking
man, with the dirtiest face I had yet
seen, sprang through the doorway, nnd

commenced cuffing the belligerents
wiih such hearty good will that their
yell of rag soon changed to yells of

pain, nnd bo'h speedily disappeared
by the back door, into some invisible
region beyond it.

As I fe tred, the in in with tho su
pcilatively dirty face proved to be ray
Pauline's father. It seemed that he
was Smith by occupation as well as

by name, as were also three grown
sons, who speedily followed him from
the shop, a few rods distant from the
house. I looked anxiously at each
one as he entered, hoping to discern
some trace of education and good feel-

ing, if not of refinement but all was
blank a hopelcs waste of brute-lik- e

stolidity, with the predominating ani-

mal expression stamped on every
countenance. Leaving out the father,
it was hard to say which was the least

dirty, least stupid and mean-lookin- g

of the set
Having been introduced to them

all, I was agitating in my own mind
the question how I should escape the
dinner, which " loomed up" more and
more threateningly every moment,
when one of the your.ger children
burst into the room, in breathless haste,
crying :

Oh! what do you think? Our
Paulie's come home 1 She got out o'
the cars just a minute ago, and told me
to run down here and tell you all how

that she was a cumin' here direc'ly! "

"I want to knowT shouted the
wliole generation with one breath. I
said nothing j but I certainly . did

want to know" what could possibly
bring my wife to Connecticut, under
such circumstances, as sincerely as
could well be imagined.

The ejaculations of the family had

hardly subsided when the door flew

open, ana in oouncea not my rau--
line, nor anything like ber, but a tall,
awkward, raw-bone- d girl, bearings
strong reseroblanee to the females of
the blacksmiths household. After
certain uncoutu and not over-affee- -

tionafe salutations, Mrs. Smith cried
out :

'Paul, tou tarnation good-for- -

nauthin crittor don't you see yrur
ho-ia- ?"

- Husband! Where V

Why, tUrc, you Waul fool,
thcro!" poiutittg auacwhite at ycur
lua.bk strra-- t.

AttV and Counsellors at Law.iTbeUneor wrong to its depih had gent.

Here I entered, and, after relieving
myself of the dust of the raitmad. in-

quired of the landlord if he could di-

rect me Iq the house of .ludson Smith,
which I had been given to understand
was somewhere i ihd neighborhood.

" Oh, yes," replied (he proprietor of
the Washington II iirl, " it' jut over
the top of the hill there ; a y filler liou--

with a Morellor cherry-tre- e in fronton
il ; vnu ean't mis it."

Thsnkinj him for his information,
I sallied forth to call upon my respect-e- d

father-in-la- Uefore reachin the

top of the hill which had been tainted
out to me. I had apparently pissed
heyond the ou'skirts of the village,
and when I arrived at the hollow on
the other side. I saw, close upon the
road, a yellow house with a tery for
lorn looking cherrv-tre- e in front of
it. evidently the abode of Judson
Smith. I had been prepared to find

a somewhat rusfie homestead, but,
with every poRsib'e e lo he pleas-
ed with the birthplace of my Pauline,
1 could not help feeling disapxiinted
The house was not nvrely rti-li- e, hut
menn-lookin- g. and of extremely con

traded proportions for so large a fami-

ly as that which I knew must inhabit
it.

Like one who has madu up his mind
to take a cold water bath, I determin-
ed not to stand loitering on the brink,
but to make the plunge at once. The
front door was open, and a large,
coarse, raw-hone- red-face- d wo'nnn
strtod a little way insMe, staring at me
with all her might, while half a dozen
dirty children, with months wide open
and eyes dilated, seemed trying, each
one. to outstarc the mother and the
rest.

" Is this Judson Sm :"
Before I had lime to finMi my in-

quiry the rciidy dattc broke forth with

great volubility, " To bestirs it -. nnd
I'm his wiri! who monalil ' he r"

I was strongly tempted to bet .1

retreat forthwith, nnd leatM this
straightforward fines! ion unanswered ;

but I reflected how difficult it would
be to account to Pauline for such a

procedure, and, nerving myself lo the
trial which I felt was hefore me, I re
plied to her query by propounding
another

" Have you not n daughter in

Georgia ?"
M A darter in Georgy ?" cried Mrs.

.Tudson Smiih ; " to be sure I have.
Our Paulie's in Georgy. What l yon
know on her ?''

I ntn her husband."
"OurPauIic'8 husband I Oh, fci

out, man --you're ajokin."'
I am perfectly serious, madam, I

assure you," and so I was, most con-

foundedly serious.) " Have you not
been informed of your daughter's niar-rig- e

?"
" Lor', yes! But who'd have thought

of her ever marryin' sieh a lookin' fel-

low as you. Dew tell! Wal, I want
to know 1 And be yoti raly my son-in-la- w

V
" Positively, yes. It is not quite

four weeks since we were married."
u Dew tell ! Wal, raly, now, you

don't look as if you co ild 'am your
victuals and clothe. What tnought
you do for a livin' ?''

Very little of anything, madam."
Jist eatacly what I thought. You

never could have done no work, to
speak on, with them saft-looki-

hands."
I admitted the "saft impeachment."

The old lady looked actually savage,
but at length a new idea seemed to
strike her.

What shiny Itoots! And what a
slkk-looki- coat! Maybe you're a
gambler ?''

wNo, madam. I'm a planter a

farmer.'1
' Oh. git out 1 You never farmed

nor planted nauihin' with them hands."
I was resolved to keep cool, if pos-

sible, and I had entered Ihe house with
the determination to treat my parents-in-la- w

with dignified propriety, under
all circumstances ; but it must be con-

fessed that I was beginning to feel a
little unamiablc, and in order to get
upon safer ground, I assured Mrs.
Smith that her daughter should m ant
for nothing, and then proceeded to
make comx al'usion to the children.
wIm still formed a gaping circle round
the chair in which 1 had seated my
self without an invitation. Thi operat
ed so as to turn the tide iu another di-

rection, and a formal presentation to
the family group followed.

Here, gal and boys, shuke hands
with your brother Abraham your;
name's Abraham, I h'heve T'

"No, Malam. My reinei. Albert."
Lor' me! Wal, I a as ur it was

Abraliam, or Abel, or aowwi.un' like
that. But sever ttind, a tutttal' cot
lya.k- - Tb:s Vg gai Lfrc i Jr.

thought of resentment.
The fact Is, some notion of what af-

terwards proved to he the true Hate
of ihe ca began to dawn upon my
mental horison, though how to ts
plain the apparent inconsistencies and
contradictions of the affair was utterly
beyond my power. At length, how-ev- r,

an explanation took place, and
the mystery ' was found to bt eaairy
unravelled. '. i

As you have doubtless anticipated.
I had, to use the words of the young
lady from Augusta, "cotched the
wrong sow by tht ear." It seems
that the landlord of tht Washing! on
Hotel had understood me to inquire
for Judson, (he smith, meaning the
blacksmith to whose noose bt direct-
ed me. This individual was natural-
ly suggested to his mind rather than
the Judson Smith I was seeking, who
lived several miles from Woodville,
and with whom he had very liule ac-

quaintance; while Judson the smith
was a regular toper at hi bar, and
therefore very familiarly known to
him. You w ill remmber that when
I asked, or rather began to ask, the
blacksmith's wife if that was Judon
Smith's domicile, she did not wait to
hear thn whole of my question, but
took il for granted that her husband
was the person inquired for. Perplex-
ed and annoyed as I was, I never
thought of entertaining a doubt as to
the identity of these people with tho
Jod-o- n Smith', and if had, the 'coin-
cidence of the daughter married in
Georgia would have dispelled it, par-
ticularly when I heard her called, as I
supposed, Paulie or Pauline, never
thinking that it might be Polly, which
was the fact. Polly Judson, it ap-

peared, had gone to Augusta, Georgia,
to work in a cotton factory, and had
there married Abraham S looks, a Mas-
sachusetts man, who bad also gone
South to seek his fourtune. The Jud-
son family, I afterwards learned, were
not only eminently vulgar but notori-

ously vicious, and about the very last
beings on earth that a decent man
would wish to bt connected with.

You know how comfortable one feels
as he awakes from a frightful dream
and sees vanishing into nonentity all
those hideous phantoms, which, but a
minute before, he had regarded its un-

questionable realities. Precisely sim-

ilar were ray feelings as I bade a joy-
ful adieu to the Judsons, and retraced
my steps to the village. True. I bad

yet to undergo the ordeal of a visit to
the real Judapn Smiths ; but, in any
event, I felt sure tbat tbey would gain
in comparison with the blacksmith and
his family.

'
,

Tbat tame evening I procured a
horse and rode out to the house of my
father-in-la- I will not dwell upon
the particulars of my visit. SuSco it
to say, that I found the Simon Pure
Judson Smiths the antipodes in every
rerpect of the Judsons of woodville.
The old gentleman was a white-haire- d

patriarch, wi'h a well-ordere- d

household, seven d sons
and daughters, besides Pauline, and a
nice motherly Ititle wife, who looked
almost as young as her grown-u- p and
married daughters. Iht farm ' Oft

hich they lived wss small but ad
mirably cultivated, and, with industry
and good management, yielded enough
for tlie maintenance and education of
the young ones ami) they became
old enough to take cart of tbeta
selves. ,

Two stalwart tons, ont a little older
and the other a little younger than
Pauline, being swll unmarried, did
most ot tht work. They were thorough
masters of their business, and relieved
their father ot nearly all tbt cart and
toil which had been the companions
of his earlier year. In short, thert
was a mingled simplicity and intelli
gence about the whole family wiifca
could hardly fail to please one modi
more particular than myself, maca
my adventure at the blacksmith's, I
had been in a mood to bt thankful
for small favors." After a much longer
visit than I had originally intended W

make, I took leave of my new eonnee
tions, 'id returned to Georgia and
Pauline, more deeply is love than

""-Thus- ,
ever. "

dear John, yoa have in brief
the saliwot flints of my ittsri'ooeial

esprit tic. 4 k

northern tongue. Two minutes tiliert
wxrih, she tnhl mt that the was u

teneher in Colonel Cnmptuu'a fiiiuily.
Thus, on the ery threshold of our
acquaintance, h" had Uo f my pet
prejudices up in arms against her;
hut there was a fascination nlxml her
which neutralized lit m both he I ore 1

was quite conscious of their existence.
This time, my visit was somehow

lengthened out to weeks instead tf
day, and before I left the hospitable
dommu of" flleuway Hank, I wit be-

trothed to 1'ituline. I made but little

inquiry about her tamtly, blie gave
me to understand, however, that her
father whs a plain fanner iu the State
of Connecticut, with more sons and
daughters llitin he knew well what to
do with. IJein very much in love, I
paid but 4itite attention to what I re
garded as extraneous mutters, and
hurried on the wadding with all le

expedition. Having neither
father nor mother, nor, in fact, any
near relative to consult, the prelimi
naries were speedily settled, and, after
a very short couitship, Pauline Smith
became Mrs. Albert Wrenshaw, of
"Liveoaks," Georgii.

One reason for hastening my mar

riage was, that I had business in New
York which would require my almost
immediate presence there. I was not

willing to defer the great event until

my return, and it would he an excel-
lent opportunity for Pauline and my-

self to visit our friends in Connecticut.
So it was decided, that we should set
out for the North the second week af-

ter our marriage. Unfortunately, how-tve- r,

the very day preceding our de-

parture, Pauline sprained one of her
ankles to badly, that it was found to
be impossible for ber to travel. This
was a serious disappointment, but ihere
was no help for it, and I was obliged
to go alone, and leave my lovely bride
long before the honeymoon began to
wane. One of Joe Compton's sisters
was with os. and I persuaded Iit to
remain at Liveoaks til my return.

I had already visited the city of
ew lork a number ot times. It was

no novelty to me, and I soon grew
weary of the Iin and dirt, w hich on
previoas occasion I had hardly no
ticed. ! was very anxious to get
home, l ut a risjt to my wife's relations
was indip nsahh-- . Accordingly, so
ooo as mv bnsiness was completed, I
tartrd by railroad, for the rural dis-

trict f Connecticut. Up to ibis mo
ment, I had tliought very little about
my new connecti-m- . hut now that I
wa upon the point f coming into
rontart with them. I began to fed
little nervoue, and to form a ffood

many as lo what manner
of people they might turn out to be.
I was r great admirer of the Yankee
race in general, but I felt sure that the
near relatives of my Pauhne could not
Le otherwia than agreeable.

It was still earl in th day when I
rtlAti tvt r'llWjt ef Woc-JfilW- ,

ijCieT

O det--j of iliuiiie, fjr n win id ti moui u,
A prpjihrt'ii pay iii his blooil rnist dear,
And t. land to ni'ck at a faihcr't tear.

N't stranpe that the tranquil oul t f npt
V as turned to strife in a madman's rn .'

U't etruiigo tlvit the cry of bluo i did socm
Like the roll of drums in a m.irttal dre.im !

U't rtrange the clsnk of the Helot's chain
miuu.4 urne tut wrong to tn oil D;in i

l)rn,
To lire bit heart with a Saulr.n's uil,
And rastt his arm to. tbt soldier' steel.

Ana the twora of Kigiit from its sbeaib w

drawn;
But the cabined slave heard sot its cry.
And the old man armed him but to die.

Yt may call him mad, that he did not quail
H beu hit suut limit broke cn tbt miblest

mail;

I'jr.?!1 ht "Luck loV'

I!ul tbt eye of Cod looked down and saw
A just life lost by an unjust law ;
Aud black was thfday with Ood'sown frown
W ben tbt Southern cross tu a martyr's

croan !

Apostate clime t the blood then shed
Fell thick with tendance on thy head,
To weigh it down 'neatb tht coning rod.
When thy red right band should bt stretched

to God.

Behold tbt pi ict of tht lift yt took ,
At tht death ye gitvt, 'two a world that

shook ;
And tht despot deed that ont heart broke.
From their alatUb sleep a million wokt !

Not all alont did tht victim fall.
VYbose wrongs first brought him to your

taraii ;
Tbt old maa played a nation's part.
And yt struck jour blow at a nation's btart.
Tht freeman boat it at year door,
Aad a voict roes forth with stera ao

tvort !'
To tbt deadly cam, whose swift redeem
Was tbt visiooed thought of John Brown's

dream.

Ts tht country's wrong, at d tbt country's
Slat,

It shall provt the sevtht to tbt jitldinfrr
And tbt dauatltM power t spread it forth
Is tb fretra soal of tbt cbainl North.

Erorn tbt East, and West, and North they

To the bagtt'a call aad tb roll of dram ;
And a form walk view leas by their side
A forts tbat wat born wbea tbt Old Man

died.

Tb soldier old ia hi gravt mar rent.
A Car with bit oWd ia tb Prains Km;
Bat a red ray fall oa Iht beadttoot there.
Ukt a Uoa' reply to a boluier'a prayer.

lit may lep ia paaor "neaib the greenwood
pall.

For lbs land's grwat btart htth heard his
eaii;

Aad a peple's trill and a people's might,
Hail rgbt tbt Wrung, aud proclaim ih

BlgtS.
Th, I,.- -, ...

list tbt battit lees his bark a muck,
And tbe r rren,iu' brel i oo bis seek.
Sot ail ia va n w tb tea taught,
Tbat t great Neil's Dream is th world's new

'iauusht; . .

.led toe aeafiOi marked with a death tob--
lo--t

U 'he TS.rot trdi.tvtd he tbt citriig .z J

orrics on rartanx stokk.
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A. I.. viNfci:, It. t:. iixv it.

: it carox,
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Ofit in Ihi Court lloutt.

II. K. rowLEU,
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SSD

Fire and life lasnrance A;rst,
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BUTLER $ WHEELER,

Attys and feaRtl!ri at Law. !

JiJIatCA, Vt.

J. t. RCTI CK. 11. U. WHEELER.

Fire UKraicr.

mrcA(( trrscrio in

Thuntra II rr iHawrauce Co.
fc'ORWlCU, CT.

Ilamptlen Fire ltawran Co.
Si'RINGFlELD, MASS.

!U.th of art pwfettlr rrliabU), and haro
inrid witb the lal of Vnnoiit reiativt to '

i.Urauc. vo-nr- n aoiiif ounueu in m
tal. auto 1st Tit I . j
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BL'LLO v8 FALLS. VT.

Aad la atbar rtiiabl Coti pantea, by
I1KNRT F. WISER, Agtot.
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